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The Girl and the Kingdom 


LEARNING TO TEACH 


fI r.Joxc
. busy street in San Fran- 
cisco. Inl1ul11erable sl11all shops 
lined it frot11 north to south; horse 
cars, ahyays cro\ydecl \yith passengers, hur- 
ried to and fro; narro\\'" streets intersected 
the broader one, these built up \yith snlall 
d\\Tellings, lllost of thel11 rather neglected 
by their O\Vl1ers. In the nlidclle c1istanc
 
other narrO\\T streets and alleys \vhere taller 
houses stood. and the \yindo\vs. fire escapes. 
and balconies of these, added great variety 
to the landscape. as the falnilies honsed 
there kept 1110st of their effects 011 the out- 
side during the long dry season. 
Still farther a \yay \yere the roofs, chinl- 
neys and s1l1oke snacks of 111all1ll10th build- 
ings-raihvay sheds, freight depots, po\ver 
houses and the like-\yith finally a glinlpse 
of docks and \yharves and shipping. This. 
or at least a considerable section of it. 
\yas the king-c10111. To the ordinary he- 
holder it tllig-ht have looked ugly, cro\\Tèed. 
sordid. l1ndesi rahle. hut it appeared none of 
5 



.. 
 
" '" 


II. , 
.. '" . 
, 


. .. , 
. )" \. 
thes
 
nillgs 
 fu the .111çk)
 p
C:;Ull \vho had 
been invested \vith sonle sort of 111oc1est 
authority in its affairs. 
The throne fronl \"hich the lucky per- 
son viewed the etllpire ,vas hUl11ble enough. 
It \vas the highest of the tin shop step
 
at the corner of Silver and Third streets. 
odd place for a throne, but one COl11111ancl- 
ing- a fine vie\y of the inhabitants, their 
d\vellings
 and their activities. The activ- 
ities in plain sight \vere sonle\vhat litl1ited in 
variety, but the signs sported the natlles of 
nearly every nation upon the earth. The 
Shubeners, I-oIevis, Ezekieis and r\ppels 

Tere generally in tailoring or secondhand 
furniture and clothing. \vhile the Rafferty
. 
Ü'Flanagans and 
IcDoug-alls dispensed 
liquor. All the n10st desirahle sites \vere 
occupied by saloons. for it \vas practically 
inlPossible to quench the thirst of the neigh- 
borhood, though nlany \yere engaged in a 
valiant effort to do so. There \ycre also 
in evidence, barbers. joiners. phl111bers. gro- 
cers, fruit-sellers. bakers and vCl1clers 0 f 
stllall \vares. and there \yas the largest and 
nlost splendidly recruited anllY of do-noth- 
ings that the sun ever shone upon. Thesc 
forever-out-of-\yorkers. leaning against 
every Ianlp post, fence picket, corner house. 
and barber pole in the vicinity, \vere all 
rnale, but they \\Tere 1110Stly nlated to \vomen 
fully \vorthy of theIll. their \vi yes doing- 
nothing- \"ith equal assiduity in the hack 
G 



streets hard by. -Stay, they did one thing, 
they added copiously to the world's popula- 
tion; and indeed it seel11ed as if the fanlilies 
in the comnlunity that ought to have had 
few children, or none at all, (for their 
country's good) had the strongest prej udicr 
to race suicide. \Vell, there \vas the king- 
donl and there \vere the chvellers therein. 
and the lucky person 011 the steps \vas a 
girl. She did not kno\v at first that it \vas 
a kingdon1, 'and the kingdom never at any 
tinle would have recognized itself under 
that name. for it \vas anything but a senti- 
Inental neighborhood. The g-irl \vas SOtlle- 
\vhat too young for the \\Tork she \vas going 
to do. and considerably too inexperienced. 
but she had 'a kindergarten diplo1l1a in her 
pocket. and being an ardent follo\yer of 
Froebel she thought a good 11lany roses 
tllight blosSOll1 in the desert of Tar Flat. 
the rather unenphonious na1l1e of the king- 
cIotTI. 
IIere the cIiscreet anonyn1Ìty of the third 
person nlust be cast aside and the regret- 
tahle egotis1l1 of the first person allo\vec1 to 
enter, for I \vas a girl, and the nlodest 1 
chronicle of l11Y early educational and phil- 
anthropic adventures nlust be told after the 
111anner of other chronicles. 
The building in Silver Street vvhich was 
to be the scene of such beautiful and in- 
spiring- doings (I hoped) 'as had been sel- 
dOll1 ohserved on this planet. \\'as pleasant 
7 



and C0111111< Hlious. ] t had becn occupied by 
t\\yo classes of an overcro\vded prÍ111ary 
school, \yhich had no\v becn rellloved to a 
fine l110dern building. The t\VO rOOlns 
rented for this pioneer free kindergarten of 
the Pacific Coast \\Tere (l\las!) in the sec- 
ond story but \yere large and snnny. r\ 
broad flight of t\Yenty \\Tooden steps led 
frolll street to first floor and a long stair- 
\yay connected that floor \"ith the one above. 
1 f anyone had realized \vhat those fifty or 
sixty stairs nleant to the ne\\T enterprise, in 
labor and \\Teariness. in "Tasted titne and 
strength of teachers and children-but it 
\vas difficult to find ideal conditions in a 
cro\yded neighborhood. 
The first fe\v days after nlY arrival in 
San Francisco \yere spent in the installing 
of stove, piano, tables, benches and \vork- 
ing nlaterials, -and thel1 the beautifying be- 
gan, the creation of a r00111 so attractive 
and h0111elike, so friendly in its at1110sphere, 
that its chann \yould be felt by every child 
\"ho entered it. I \vas a stranger in a 
strange city, nlY only acquaintances being 
the trustees of the ne\yly fonned Associa- 
tion. These natttrally had no technical 
kno\vledge, (I anl speaking of the Dark 
Ages, \vhen there \vere but t\V0 or three 
trained kindergartners \vest of the Rocky 
l\lountains) and the practical organization 
of thing-s-a kindergarten of fifty chilòren 
in active operation-this \yas nlY depart- 
S 



l11cnt. "\ Yhen I had anything to sho\v thelll 
they \yere eager and \villing to help, mean- 
tinle they could and did furnish the sinews 
of \var, standing sponsors to the commun- 
ity for the ideals in 
ducation \ye ,,'ere en- 
deavoring to represent. lIere is \yhere the 
tin shop steps canle in. I sat there very 
often in those sunny days of late July. 1878. 
dreanling dreanls and seeing visions: plot- 
ting. planning. helping. believing, forecast- 
ing the future. "IIills peeped o'er hills and 
.L-\lps on .L\lps." 
I take SOl11e credit to l11yself that \"hen 
there \vere yet no such things 'as Settlelllents 
and )\ eighborhood Guilds I had an instinct 
that this \yas the right \yay to \vork. 
'.This school," I thought. "nlust not be 
an exotic, a parasite, an alien gro\vth, not 
a flo\yer of beauty transplanted fronl a con- 
servatory and sho\vn under glass: it nlust 
have its roots deep in the neighborhood life. 
and there nlY roots l11USt be also. No teacher. 
be she eyer so g-i fted. eyer so consecrated. 
can sufficiently inf1uence the children under 
her care for only a fe\\' hours a day, unless 
she ean gradually persuade the parents to 
be her allies. T 111USt find then the desired 
fifty children under school age (six years 
in Cali fornia) al1cl T 111USt sOl1leho\v keep 
in close relatinll to the hOll1es from \vhich 
they conle." 
T Iü\v should I get in intitl1atc touch \vith 
this strange, puzzling. foreign co 111 111 uni ty, 
9 



this big- CltUllP of poverty-stricken, intetll- 
perate, over\yorked, lazy, extravagant, ill- 
assorted hunlanity leavened here and there 
by a God-fearing, thrifty, respectable fanl- 
ily? There \vere froIll ti1lle to ti1ne chil- 
dren of \vido\vs who \vere living frugally 
and doing their best for their fanlilies \vho 
proved to be the leaven in IllY rather sorry 
1 unlp. 
Buying and borrovving V\Tere 111y first t
TO 
aids to fello\vship. I bought IllY luncheon 
at a different bakery every day andlny glass 
of 111ilk at a different dairy. At each visit 
I talked, al\vays casually, of the new kinder- 
garten, and gave its date of opening, but 
never "solicited" pupils. I bought pencils, 
crayons, and nlucilage of the local stationers; 
bro\vn paper and soap of the grocers; hanl- 
111ers and tacks of the hard\vare I11an. I 
borro\ved lllany things, returned thenl soon. 
and thus gave my neighbors the s.atisfac- 
tion of being helpful. "VVhen I tried to bor- 
ro\v the local carpenter's sa\v he ans\vered 
that he \i\Tould rather COll1e and do the job 
hi111self than lend his sa \v to a lady. The 
c01llbination of 'a lady and edged tools \vas 
sOl11ething in his 111incl so hun10rous that I 
nervously changed the suhj ect. (If he is 
still alive I anl sure he is an Anti-Suffra-- 
gist!) I was glad to display my school 
roonl to an intelligent \\TOrklllan. and a half 
hour's explanation of the kindergarten oc:. 
cupations 111ade the carpenter an enthus- 
10 



iastic convert. This gave t11e a nevv idea. 
and to each craftslnan, in the vicinity, I 
sho\ved the particular branch of kindergar- 
ten handi \vork that 111ight appeal to him, 
\vhether laying of patterns, in separate sticks 
and tablets, \vea ving. dra \\Ting, rudinlentary 
efforts at designing, folding and cutting of 
paper, or clay 1110clelling. 
I had the great advantage of ll1aking- all 
of tllY calls in shops, and thus I had not 
the unpleasant duty of visiting people's 
houses uninvited, nor the enlbarrasS111ent of 
being- treated as peddlers of patronage and 
good advice are apt to be treated. Besides, 
in nlany cases, the shops and honles (Hea- 
ven save the nlark!) were under one roof, 
al1d children scuttled in and out, behind and 
under the counters and over the thresholds 
into the street. They \vere all agog with 
curiosity and so \\Tere the \VOlnen. A 1110ther 
does not have to be highly cultured to per- 
ceive the advantage of a place near by 
\"here she can send her four or five year 
olds free of charge and kno\v that they 
are busy and happy for several hours a 
da y . 
I kno\v, by long experience \vith younger 
kindergartners and social workers in after 
years, that this kind of "visiting" presents 
ll1any perplexities to persons of a certain 
tenlperanlent, but I never entered any house 
\vhere I felt the least sensation of being 
out of place. I don't think this flexibility 
11 



is a gift of especially high order. nor that 
it \yould be equally valuable in all \yalks of 
life, but it is of great service in this sort 
of \\.ork. \\Thether I sat in a stuffed chair 
or on 'a nailkeg or an inverted \vashtub it 
\\'as al\vays equally agreeahle to Ine. The 
"getting into relation." perfectly, and \yith
 
out the loss of a nl0111ent. gave nle a sen
c 
of nlental and spiritual exhilaration. ] never 
had to adapt t11yself elaborately to a strange 
situation in order to be in sYl11pathy. I 
never said to Inyself: "nut for God's grace 
I nlight be the \V0111an on that cot: unloved. 
nncared for. \vith a ne\y-born child at 111Y 
side and a dozen 1l1en drinking in the saloon 
just on the other side of the \vall ::: * * or 
that 1110ther of five-convivial. dishonest. 
unfai thfu! * :!: * or that ti tllid, frail. 
little creature struggling to support a para- 
lytic husband." I never had to give 111yself 
logical reasons for heing \\'here T \yas. nor 
\\Tonder \yhat T should say: nl
T one idea 
\yas to keep the 
ituation sitnple and free 
frolll enlbarrasstncnt to anyone: to he as 
c0111pletely a part of it as if I had heen 
horn there: to he helpful \\Tithnut heing- in- 
trusive: to shov\T no surprise \yhatever hap- 
pened: ahove all to he cheerful. strong and 
hracing, not \yeakly sentitllentaL 
As the day of opening approached an 
unexpected and valuahle aide-de-camp ap- 
peared on the scene. An Anlerican girl of 
t\yelve or thirteen slipped in the front door 
12 



onc clay \yhcn I \yas practIcIng childrcn's 
songs, ".hereupon the fol1o\ying col1oqu\ 
ensued. 
"'\Yhat's this place goin' to he?" 
,. A kindergarten." 
"'\That's that?" 
Explanation suited to the questioner, fol- 
lo\yecl. 
"Can I C0111e in afternoons, on 111Y ""ay 
honlc frOll1 school and see \vhat you do?" 
.. Certainly." 
"Can I stay no\v and help round ?" 
"Ves indeed, I should be delighted." 
"\'Yhat's the bird for?" 
""That are all birds for ?'. I ansvçered, 
just to puzzle her. 
"I dunno. "That's the plants and flo\ver'-\ 
for ?" 
"\\That are an flo\yers for?" I detnanc1ed 
agaIn. 
"nut 1 thought 't\vas a school." 
"It is, but it's a ne\\' kind." 
""There's the books?" 
"The children are going to be under six: 
\ye shan't have reading and \vriting." 
'\,T e sat do\vn to \vork together, nlarking 
out and cutting bro\vn paper envelopes for 
the children's seV\Ting or \veaving, hinding 
colored prints \vith golcl paper and putting 
thenl on the \vall with thutnb tacks, land ar- 
ranging all the kindergarten ll1aterials tidily 
on the shelves of the closets. Next cIa y \yas 
a holiday and she begged to COtlle 'again. I 
13 



consented and told her that she n1Ïght bring 
a friend if she liked and \ve \yould lunch to- 
gether. 
"I guess not;' she said, \vith just a hint of 
jealousy in her tone. " You and I get on so 
\vell that 11lebhe \ve'd be bothered \vith an- 
other girl 111essin' around, and she'd be one 
'11ore to \vash up for after lunch." 
I
"ronl that nlOll1ent, the Corporal. as I 
called her, \yas a stanch ally and there \vas 
seldon1 a clay in the conling years \yhen she 
did not faithfully perfornl all sorts of unoffi- 
cial duties. attaching herself passionately 
to l11Y service \vith the devotion of a 1110ther 
or an elder sister. She proved at the begin- 
. ning .a kind of travelling- ag-el1t for the 
school haranguing 1110thers on the street 
corners and addressing the groups of cnr- 
ious children \yho gathered at the foot of 
the school steps. 
"You'd ought to go upstairs and see the 
illside of it!" she \vould exclaill1. "It's 
just like going around the \vorlel. There's 
a canary bird. there's fishes s\\Tin1tllin' in a 
glass bO\\Tl. there's plants bloo111in' on the 
\vinder si11s, there's a pianner. and 1110re'n a 
tllillion pictures! There's closets stuffed 
full 0' things to play and \york \yith. and 
\vhatever the scho}.ars ll1ake they're gOil1' 
to take home if it's good. There's a play- 
room \vith red rings painted on the floor and 
they're gOil1g to march and play ganles on 
.enl. She can play the pi'rtnner standin' 111' 
1 .1 



or settin' do\\'n, \vithout lookin' at her hancl
 
to see \\There they're goin'. She's goin' to 
\year \vhite, t\VO a \veek, and I got 
Iiss Lan- 
nigan to \vash 'enl for her for fifteen cent
 
a piece. I tell her the children ' ronnd here' s 
a \\Tf ul dirty and she says the c 1 ) -}er she is 
the cleaner they'll be. lin't Roin' 
to be no Sunday School," s
 e voluble 
Corporal. "No. 'tain't goin' no ::\Iis- 
sion; 110. 'tain't goin' to be no ige! She 
says ifs a new kind of a sch( that's 'all I 
.' 
kno\y. and next l\Iollclay'l1 Sf goin' full 
11 f" 
) ast . 
It \vas sOJne\vhat in this fc. )11, that I 
\valked joyously into the heart lf a San 
Francisco slunl. and began experil11enting 
\\Tith ll1Y ne\\Tly-learned panacea
. 
These \vere early days. The kindergar- 
ten theory of education \vas on trial for its 
very life: the fanle of Pestalozzi and Froe- 
hel seelllecl to nlY youthful vision to be in 
ll1Y keeping, and I had all the ardor of a 
neophyte. I Sil11ply stepped into a cockle- 
shell and put out into Ian unkno\\'"n ocean, 
\vhere all nlanner of derelicts needed help 
and succor. The ocean \vas a Ii fe of \vhich 
I had heretofore kno\vn nothing: n1Îserahle. 
overburdened. and sot11etit11eS crilninal. 
l\Iy cockleshell managed to escape ship- 
\vreck. land took its frail place al110ng the 
other craft that sailed in its company. 1 
hardly sa\y or felt the safety of the harbor 
.' ... 
or thc 
h()rc for three years. the three years 
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out of 111Y \"hole life the t110st \\'carying, thc 
tnost heart-searching, the Inost discourag- 
ing, the 1110St inspiring: also, T òare say, tn
 
hest \vorth living. 
"Full blast," the Corporal's 0\;\'11 expres- 
sion, exactly rlescribed the setting out of 
the cockle-shell: that is, the eventful 
Ion- 
day 11lorning \vhen the doors of the first 
free kindergarten \yest of thc Rockies thrc\v 
open its doors. 
The neighborhood \yas enthusiastic in pre- 
senting its offspring at the altar of educa- 
tional experill1ent, and \ye ll1ight have 
ll- 
rolled a hundred children had there heen 
rOO1l1. I \vas to have no assistant and \ve 
had provided seats only for forty-five, \vhich 
prohibited a list of 1l10re than fifty at the 
outside. A convert to any inspiring idea 
being anxious to inl1nolate herself on the 
first altar \vhich COll1es in the path of duty, 
r c ' arefully selected the childrcn best calcu- 
lated to sho\v to the anlazed public the re- 
generating. effects of the kindergarten 
l11ethod. and as a \vhole they \vere unsur- 
passed specinlens of the class \ve hoped to 
benefit. 
Of the forty \vho \vere accepted the first 
tllorning. thirty appeared to be either indif- 
ferent or \villing victinls, \vhile ten \Verè 
quite the reverse. These screanled if the 11la- 
ternal hand \v'ere \vithdra \vn, ba\vled if their 
hats \i\Tere taken a\vay. 'and bello\ved if they 
\vere asked to sit dO\Vll. This rehellion led 
16 



to their being- rellloved to the hall by their 
1110thers, who spanked thenl vigorously ev- 
ery fevv nlinutes and returned them to me 
each tiine in a more unconquered state, \vith 
their lung po\ver quite uninlpaired and their 
vie\vs of the N e\v Education still vague and 
distorted. i\.s the 1110thers \\'-ere uniformly 
ladies \vith ruffled hair, snapping eyes, high 
color and short tell1per, I could not under- 
stand the childrens' fear of I11e, a mild young 
thing "in \yhite"-as the Corporal \vould 
s'ay-but they evidently preferred the ills 
they kne\v. \ \ Then the last nlother led in 
the last freshly spanked child and said as 
she prepared to leave: "\VeIL I suppose 
they nlight as \vell get used to you one tinle 
as another, so good-day, l\Iiss, and God help 
you I" I felt that Iny \voes \yere greater than 
I could bear, for, as the door closed. several 
infants \vho had been quite caltn began to 
hO\\71 in synlpathy \\Tith their suffering 
brethren. Then the door opened again and 
the Corporal's bright face appeared in the 
crack. 
"Goodness!" she ej aculatecl, "this ,ain't 
the ne\v kind of a school I thought 'twas 
goin' to be !-Stop yoÙr cryin', J inlnlY :\'Iax- 
\\Tell, a great big boy like you; and Levi 
Isaacs and Golcline GUll1p. I \vonder you 
ain't ashal11ecl! Do you 'spose l\liss l(ate 
can do anything \vith such a racket? XO\V 
don't let nle hear an}T 1110re 0' your nOI1- 
sense !-l\Tiss f(atc:' she \yhispcred, turn- 
17 



ing to t11e: "I've got the \vhole day off for 
lllY uncle's funeral, and as he ain't buried 
till three o'clock I thought I'd better run 
in and see hovv you was gettin' on!" 
"You are an angel, Corporal I" I said. 
"Take all the ho\vlers do\vn into the yard 
and let thenl play in the sand tables till I 
call you." 
\\Then the queue of \veeping babes had 
been sternly led out by the Corporal S0111e- 
thing like peace descended upon the roonl 
but there could be no \vork for the mo- 
ll1ent because the hands V\Tere too dirty. 
Coöperation was strictly Froebelian so I 
selected with an eagle eye several assistants 
from the group-the brightest-eyed, best- 
tenlpered, and cleanest. \Vith their help I 
arranged the seats, the older children at 
the back tables and the babies in the front. 
Classification vVlas difficult as many of thenl 
did not know their nanles, their ages, their 
sexes, nor their addresses, but I had suc- 
ceeded in getting a little order out of chaos 
by the tinle the Corporal appeared again. 
"They've all stopped cryin' but Hazel 
Golly, and she ran \\Then I \va'n't lookin' 
and got so far I couldn't ketch her: any- 
vvay she ain't no loss for I live next door 
to her.-What'll \\Te do next?" 
"Scrub r' I said firnlly. "I \yant to give 
them some of the easiest \york, t\\TO kinds. 
but we can't touch the colored cards until 
all the hands are clean.-Shall \\Te take soap 
18 



and to\yels and all go dO\\Tn into the yard 
where the sink is, children, and turn up our 
sleeves and have a nice wash?" (Sonle of 
the infants had doubtless started frOln home 
in a tolerable state of cleanliness but all 
signs had disappeared en route). 
The proposition \vas greeted amiably. 
"Anything rather than sit still I" is the nlen- 
tal attitude of a child under six 1 
í'I told you just ho\v dirty they'd be," 
111ulïl1ured the Corporal. "I kno\v 'em; but 
I never expected to get this good chance 
to scrub Hny of 'enl." 
"It's only the first day;-\vait till tlex'f 
J\Ionday," I urged. 
"I shan't be here to see it lle.rt l\Ionday 
\ 1l1orning," nlY young friend replied. "\Ve 
can't bury Uncle C7./er)' \veek!" (This \vith 
a sigh of profound regret I) 
l\lany days \vere spent in learnipg the 
unpronounceable names of my flock land 
in keeping thenl fronl murdering one an- 
other until Froebel's justly celebrated "la\v 
of love" could be made a working proposi- 
tion. It was some tinle before the babies 
could go do\vn stairs in a line without pre- 
cipitating- one another head fOrelTIOst by 
furtiye kicks and punches. I placed an 
especially dependable boy at the head and 
tail of the line but accidentally overheard 
the tail boy tell the head that he'd lay him 
out flat if he got into the yard first, a 
thr
at that emharrasserl a free anrl expedi- 
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Lions exit :-auù all their relations to one 
another seelned at this tinle to be arrang ed 
on a broad basis of belligerence. But bet- 
ter days \vere coming, \vere indeed near at 
hand, land the children thenlselves brought 
thenl; they only needed to be sho\vn how, 
hut you 111ay vvell guess that in the early 
days of \vhat \vas after\vards to be known 
as "The I(indergarten :\Iovel11ent on the 
]>acific Coast," when the Girl.and her King- 
clonl first caIne into active cOln111unication 
\vith each other, the qnestion of discipline 
loonled rather large! Putting aside alto- 
gether the question of the efficiency, or the 
propriety, of corporal punishnlent in the 
public schools, it See111S pretty clear that 
babies of four or five years should be 
spanked by their parents if by anyone; and 
that a teacher \vho cannot induce good be- 
havior in children of that age, without 
spanking-, has nlist'aken her vocation. JIo\\'- 
ever
 it is against their principles for kin-' 
elergartner's to spank, slap, flog-. shake or 
other\yise \vrestle \\Tith their youthful 
charges, no ll1atter ho\v tlluch they seenl 
to need these instantaneous and sOl1letinles 
very effectual l1letho(ls of (lissuasion at the 
11l01l1ent. 
There are undouhtedly til11es \vhen the 
olel Adanl (1 don't kno\v \vhy it shouldn't 
be the Olrl Eve!) rises in one's still unre- 
genera te heart. and one longs to take the 
"lo\Y road" in discipline; but the "high 
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road" commonly leads one to the desired 
point without great delay and there is gen- 
uine satisfaction in finding that taking away 
his work from a child, or depriving him 
of the pleasure of helping his neighbors, is 
as great a punishment as a blow. 
You may say such ideal nlethods would 
not preVlail with older boys and girls, and 
that may be true, for wrong development 
nlay have gone too far; but it is difficult 
to find a snlall child who is lazy or in- 
different, or one who would welcome the 
loss of work; difficult also to find one who 
is not unhappy when deprived of the chance 
of service, seeing, as he does. his neighbors 
happily working together ,and joyfully help- 
ing others. 
I had many \Vaterloos in my term of 
generalship and many a time was I a feeble 
enough officer of "The Kid's Guards" as 
the kindergarten was translated in Tar Flat 
by those unfamiliar with the German word. 
The flock was at the foot of the stairs 
one morning at eleven o'clock when there 
\yas a loud and long- fire alarm in the ilTI- 
l1lediate vicinity. No doubt existed in the 
111ind of any child as to the propriety or 
advisability of remaining 'at the seat. of 
learning. They started dO\i\Tn the steps for 
the fire in a solid body. \vith such unan- 
Ì1l1ity and rapidity that I could do nothing 
but save the lives of the younger ones and 
keep them frOlTI being trarnpled upon white 
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I watched the flight of their elders. I w,as 
left with two laDle boys and four babies 
so fat and bow-legged that they probably 
never had reached, nor ever would reach, 
a fire while it was still burning. 
Pat Higgins, aged five and a half, the 
leader of the line, had a sudden pang of 
conscience at the corner and ran back to 
ask m.e artlessly if he might "go to thé 
fire. " 
"Certainly not," I answered firmly. On 
the contrary please stay here with the lame 
and the fat, while I go to the fire and bring 
back the other children." 
I then pursued the errant flock and re- 
covering nlost of thenl, marched them back 
to the school-room, tneeting Judge Solomon 
Heydenfelt, President of the new Kinder- 
garten Association, on the steps. He had 
been awaiting me for ten minutes and It 
was his first visit! He had never seen a 
kindergarten before, either returning fronl 
a fire or otherwise, and there was 'a moment 
of enlbarrassment, but I had a sense of 
humor Hud fortunately he enjoyed the same 
blessing. Only very young teachers who 
await the visits of supervisors in shudder- 
ing expectancy can appreciate this episode. 
The days grew brighter and nlore hopeful 
as winter approached. I got into closer 
relation with some homes than others, 
and 
I soon had half a dozen five-year-olds who 
came to the kindergarten clean, and if not 
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","hole, well darned and patched. One of 
these could superintend a row of babies 
at their outline sewing, thread their needles, 
untangle their everlasting knots, and cor- 
rect the ll1istakes in the design by the j ab- 
bing of wrong holes in the card. Another 
was very skillful at w,eaving and proved 
a good assistant in that occupation. 
I developed also a little body guard which 
\vas efficient in making a serener and more 
harmonious atmosphere. It is neither wise 
nor kind to burden a child with respons- 
ibilities too heavy or irksom.e for his years. 
but surely it is never too early to 'allow 
hinl to be helpful to his fellows and con- 
siderate of his elders. I can't believe that 
any of the tiny creatures on whom I leaned 
in those weary days w'ere the worse for my 
leaning. The more I depended on them the 
greater was their dependableness, land the 
little girls gre\v more tender, the boys more 
chivalrous. I had my subtle means of conl- 
munication, spirit to spirit! If Pat Higgins, 
pausing on the verge of some regrettable 
audacity or hilarious piece of mischief, 
chanced to oatch my eye, he desisted. He 
knew that I was saying to him silently: 
"You are not so very naughty. I could 
almost let you go on if it were not for 
those others who are always making trouble. 
Sonlebody 11.ZUSt be good! I oannot bear 
it if you desert me!" 
Whenever I said "P'at" or "Aaron" or 
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"Billy" in a pleading tone it Ineant "Help! 
or I perish!" and it was so construed. No, 
I \vas never left without succor when I 
\vas in need of it! I remelnber so well 
an afternoon in l'ate October \vhen the 
\\Torld had gone very wrong! There had 
been a disagreeable argunlent with Mrs. 
Gump, who had sent Goldine to mingle with 
the childr,en when she knew she had chicken 
pox; Stanislas Strazinski had :ballen down 
stairs and bruised his knee; Mercedes 
Pulaski had upset a vase of flowers on the 
piano keys and finally Petronius Nelson had 
stolen la red \\Toolen ball. I had seen it 
in his hand and taken it from hi111 sadly 
and quietly as he was going do\vn the stairs. 
I suggested a few minutes for repentance 
in the play-room and when he canle out he 
sat lat my knee and sobbed out his grief 
in pitiful fashion. His tears nloved my very 
heart. "Only four years old," I thought, 
"and no playthings at hom'e half as attract- 
ive as the bright ones we have here, so I 
nlust be very gentle with him. I put my 
arnl around him to dra\v him to me and 
the gesture brought me in contact \vith his 
curiously knobby, little chest. \\That were 
my feelings \vhen I extracted from his 
sailor blouse one orange, one blue, and two 
green balls"! And this after ten minutes of 
repëntant tears! 'I pointed the moral as 
quickly as possible so that I might be alone, 
and then' realizing the - apparent hopeless- 
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nc
s 0 f S0111C 0 f the tasks that confronted 
IDe I gave \\lay to a 1110nlent of hysterical 
laughter. follo\\'ed by such a flood of tears 
as I had not shed since I \vas a child. It 
\vas then and there the Corporal found nle, 
on her \vay hon1e fronl school. She flung 
her books on the floor and took my head 
on her kind, scra \vny, young shoulùer. 
.. \ Vhat have they been doin' to you?" she 
stor111ed. "You just tell n1e \vhich one of 
.e111 'tis and I'll see't he ren1embers this 
clay as long as he lives. Your hair's all 
Illus
ed up and you look sick abed! 
She led tHe to the sofa \vhere \ve put 
tired babies to sleep, and covered 111e with 
IllY coat. Then she stole out and craIne back 
\vith a pitcher of hot, '((Jcll-boiled tea, after 
\v hich she tidied the roon1 and 111ade every- 
thing right for next clay. Dear Old Cor- 
poral ! 
The inlprovenlent in these "little teach- 
ers" in capacity as \vell as in nlanner, voice. 
speech and behavior, \vas alnlost supernat- 
uraL and it \vas only less obvious in the rank 
and file. There \vas little "scrubbing" done 
on the prenlises now. for nearly all the 1110th- 
ers \yho were not invalids, intel11perate. or in- 
curable slatterns, \vere heartily in syn1pathy 
\yith our ideals. ..:\t the end of six weeks 
\yhen various nle111bers of the Board of 
Trustees began to drop in for their second 
visit they \\'ere alnlost frightened by our 
attractive appearance. 
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"The subscribers \vill think the children 
conle from Nob Hill," one of them ex- 
claitned in humorous alarnl. "Are you surt 
you took the nlost needy in every \vay ?
' 
"Quite sure. Sit down in nlY chair, 
please, and look at nlY private book. Do 
you see in the first place that thirteen lare 
the children of snlall liquor sellers and live 
back of the saloons? Then note that ten 
are the children of \vido\vs \vho support 
large fanlilies by washing, cleaning, nla- 
chine se\ving or shop-keeping. You will 
see that one nlother and three fathers on 
our list are telnporarily in j ail serving short 
terms. \\T e nlay never have quite such a 
picturesque class again, and perhaps it \vould 
not be advisable; I wish sonletinles that I 
had taken hunlanity as it ran, good, bad and 
indifferent, instead of choosing- children 
fronl the 1110st discouraging hOtlles. T 
thought, of course. that they \vere going to 
he little viUains. They ought to be, if there 
is anything- either in heredity or environ- 
Jllent, but just look at thetl1 at this 1110ment 
-a favorable nlOlllent. I grant you-but just 
look at thenl! Forty pretty-near-angels. 
that's \"hat they are!" 
"It is nlarvellous! I could adopt t\\Tenty 
of them! I cannot account for it. said an- 
other of the Trustees. 
"I can," I ans\vered. "J
ny tolerably 
h
althv chilrl under six \vho is clean. busy, 
happ
 . and in goo(1 C01l1pany looks as thec;
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ùo. \ \'"h y shuuld they not be attractive? 
'They live for four hours a day in this sunny, 
airy rOOlTI; they do charll1ing work suited to 
their baby capacities-work, too, which is 
not all pure routine, but in a simple way 
creative, so that they are not only occupied, 
but they are expressing- theillselves as cre- 
ative beings should. They have nlusic, stor- 
ies and gaInes, and although they are obliged 
to behave thenlselves (
Thich is sonletimes 
a trifle irksoIne) they never hear an unkind 
\yord. They grow in grace, partly because 
they return as Hlany of these favors as is 
possible at their age. They water the plants, 
clean the birù's cage and fill the seed cups 
and bath; they keep the rOOITI as tidy as 
possible to nlake the janitor's \\Tork easier; 
they brush up the floor tafter their own 
111Uùcly feet; the older ones help the young- 
er and the strong look after the weak. The 
conditions are altnost ideal; why should 
they not respond to them?" 
California children are apt to be good 
speciinens. They suffer no extrenles of heat 
or cold; food is varied and fruit plentiful 
and cheap: they are. out of doors every 
1110nth in the year and they are more than 
ordinarily clever and lively. Still I refuse 
to believe that lany other conlpany of chil- 
dren in California, or in the universe, \vas 
ever so unusual or so piquantly interesting 
as those of the Silver Street I(indergarten, 
particularly the never-to-he-forgotten "first 
forty." 
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.L \5 I look back across the lapse of tinlC 
I cannot understand ho\v any creature. 
ho\yever young, strong or ardent, could 
have snpporteò the fatigue and strain of 
that first year! No one \vas to blame, for 
the experiment Inet \\9ith appreciation almost 
illlnlecliately, but I \yas attell1pting the im- 
possible, and trying to perform the labor 
of three \VOnlen. I "oon learned to \vork 
Jll0re skillfully. hut T habitually squandered 
IllY po\vers and lavished on trivial details 
strength that should have he en spent more 
thriftily. The difficulties of each day could 
be surnlounted only by quick \yit. ingenuity, 
versatility: by the sternest exercise of self- 
control and by a continual ontpour of mag- 
netism. l\ly enthusiasnl 111ade 111e reckless, 
but though I regret that I \yorked in entire 
disregard of all la \VS of health, I do not 
regret a single hour of exhaustion, dis- 
couragenlent or despair. :-\ 11 nlY pains \vere 
just so nlany birth-pangs, leaving behind 
thenl a 1ittle JllOre kno\vledge of human 
nature, a little \yj der vision, a little clearer 
insight. a little deeper sYll1pathy. 
There \yere 1110re than a thousand visitors 
during the first year, a CirCUJ11stance that 
greatly increased the nervous strain of 
teaching: for I had to train 111yself. as well 
as the chiidren to as absolute a state of 
unconsciousness as possible. r al\vays jaunt- 
ily descrihed the visitors as "fathers and 
111others," a 11<1 tuld the children that therc 
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\\'oulcl soon he. other schuols like ours, and 
people j u
t \valltecl to see ho\\' \\'e sang. 
and played circle gan1es, and 111oc1elled in 
clay, and learned arithn1etic ,,'ith building 
blocks and all the rest of it. I paid prac- 
tically no attention to the visitors n1yself 
and they ordinarily \\Tere clever enough to 
ul1derstand the difficulties of the situation. 
J
lllong the earliest in the late autu111n of 
] 8i8 \yere 1 )rof. John S,yett and 
1rs. 
]
incaiJ of the San Francisco N orn1al 
School \yho thereafter sent do\yn their stu- 
dents, t\yO at å til11e. for observation antI 
practical aiel. The next inlportant visitor 
in the spring of 1879 \vas l\Irs. Sarah n. 
Cooper. She possessed the "understanding- 
hearf' and also great executive ability. so 
that \vith the help of her large Bible class 
she \yas able to open a second free I{inder- 
garten on J acksoll Street in October. 1879. 
 
Soon after this date the descrt began to 
hlo
sonl as ihe r()
c. T \yent to the Eastern 
cities during- 11 1 Y Sll11lnler vacation an r 1 
learned by observation and instruction all 
that 1 could frotl1 nlY older and \viser con- 
 
ten1poraries 1\Tiss Susan Blo\y of St. Louis. 
Dr. Haillllan of LaPorte. 
r rs. Putnanl of 
Chicago and ::\fiss Elizabeth T
eabocly and 

riss Garland of TIoston. Returning I 
opened IllY O\Yll I(indergarten Training 
School and nlY sister ::\fiss 
ora l\rchibald 
Stnith joined ll1C hoth in the theoretical and 
practical spreading of the gospel. 
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Thirty-seven years have passed, but if 
I \\Tere a portrait påinter I could repro- 
duce on canvas every nose. eye. s111ile, 
hand. 'curl of hair, in that group. I often 
close nlY eyes to call up the picture. and 
alt110st every child falls into his old seat 
and ans\vers to his right nal11e. IIere are 
a few sketches of those in the front row: 
"Tilly Beer. dubbed "T rig-gly Beer by the 
older boys in his street. because of a slight 
nervous affection that kept hi111 in a state 
of perpetual nlotion. TIe \vas not unCOll1e- 
ly ; indeed. \vhen I was telling a story it \yas 
-a pleasure to watch his face all t\vitching 
\yith interest: first nose, then eyes. then 
1110uth. till the delight spread to his fat 
hands, \vhich clasped and unclasped as the 
tale proceeded. He had a perfect sense 
of ti111e and tunes land \vas indefatig-ahle in 
the 111arching and ganles. Ilis n10ther sent 
nle this unique letter \yhen he had heen \vith 
111e a 111onth: 
uYllng lady: 
{{[V illy SeelllS to be onto his foot 11l0St of 
the ti111e. These is all the blttes Tr 7 ill:y '((,ill 
half to !(rissl111IS. Can ':YOlt learn hi111 set- 
tin' dO'lc'n? Respecl?fltlly, 
aJJfrs. Beer." 
Sitting next to \Villy, ,and rhYl11ing \vith 
him, ,vas Billy-Billy Prendergast-a large 
boy for his years \vith the face and voice of 
a man of thirty. 
Dilly Prendergast taught 111
 a \
ery g-ood 
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lesson in pedagogy \y hen I \vas nlaking be- 
lieve teach him other things! 
One of our silnple morning songs ended 
\\Ti th the verse: 
., All ye little children, hear the truth \ve tell. 
God \vill ne'er forget you, for he loves 1'011 
\veIL" 
One day in the gentle lull that succeeded 
the singing of that song-, Billy's gro\yling 
haritone fell on n1Y ear: 
""Thy \"ill he never g-et yer ?" he asked. 
his strange rough voice bringing cOli1pletc 
silence. as it always did. 
""That do you 111ean. Billy?" 
"That's \vhat it says: 'God \vill never get 
yer. for he loves you 
Tel1.'" 
Consternation overcanle nle. Billy, and 
goodness kno\vs ho\v many others, had been 
beginning the day \vith the puzzling theo- 
10Rical statenlent: "God \vill never get yer 
(ne'er forget you) for he loves you \veIL" 
I chose nlY verses 1110re carefully. after 
that experience. avoiding all e' ers and ne' er
 
and othcr 111isleading ahbreviations. 
IIansanella Dorftinger no\y clait11s atten- 
tion. 
Hansanella sounds like one \yorò but they 
\vere t\vins. and thus introduced to l11e by 
a large incoherent boy \yho brought thenl 
to the kinder
arten. He \yas in a hurry 
and left thcnl at my door \vith scant cere- 
1110ny, save the freCjuent repetition of the 
\\"atch\yord "Hansanel1a." 
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.L\fter SOllIe difficulty 1 succeeded ill de- 
ciding- \yhich \vas Hans and \vhich \vas 
Ella, though there \\Tas practically no differ- 
ence bet\iveen thell1 ex'cepting that the ash 
blonde hair of Hans \vas cropped still l11or(' 
closely than that of Ella. 
'-[hey had light blue glassy eyes, too far 
apart, thin lips, chalky skins and perennial 
colds in the head. '-[hey breathed together, 
sll1iled and \yept together. rose and sat 
do\vn together land \viped their noses to- 
gether-none too frequently. :\ ever \vere 
such 't\vinneol1s' t\vins as IIansanella, and 
i t \va
 ridiculous to \yaste t\VO nalnes on 
thenl, for there \vas not bet\veen thenl per- 
sonali ty enough for one child. 
\Vhen I requested Ella to be a pony it 
inll11ediately beoal11e a span, for she never 
l1loved \vithout IIans. If the children chose 
IIans for the father-bird, Ella intrusively 
and suffragistically fluttered into the nest. 
too, sadly conlplicating the fal11ily arrange- 
l1lents. They seldo111 spoke, but sat stolidly 
beside each other, laying the sanle patterns 
\vi th dogged pertin aci ty. 
One 1l10rning a ne\v little boy joined our 
conlpany. j\s \\'"as often the case he \vas 
shy ahout sitting do\vn. It \yotllcl seenl 
as if the spectacle of forty children \vork- 
ing tr'anquilly together, \votllcl convince ne\v 
applicants that the benches contained no 
clynanlite, but they ahvays parted \vith their 
dilapidated hats as if they never, in the 
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naturc of thil1gs, could hope to see thetll 
'again, and the very contact of their person
 
\\Tith the benches evoked an uncontrollable 
\vail, \v hich seenled to say: ,. I t is all up 
\vith us no\v! Let the portcullis fall!" 
The ne\v boy's eye fell on IIansanella 
and he suddenly sn1Ïlec1 broadly. 
'.Sit l11it O\ygoost!" he said. 
"\\T e haven't lany 'August' ," I respunded, 
H that is I r ans Dorflinger." 
H Sit Init O\ygoost." he repeated thickly 
and finnly. 
"Is this boy a friend of yours, TIans?" 
I inquired, and the t\\Tins nodded blandly. 
HIs your other nallle August, Hans?" 
This apparently \Vlas too conlplicated a 
(lUestion for the cOlnbined nlental activities 
of the pair, and they lapsed cOlllfortably 
into their ordinary state of C01l1a. 
The Corporal finally found the boy \vhû 
(,riginally foisted upon our Paradise these 
t\yO dullest hutnan beings that ever clre\\T 
breath. IT c explained that I had entirely 
tllisunclerstood his rel11arks. TTe said that 
he heard T had accepted TTans ' anella Dor- 
flinger, hut they had 1110ve<1 \yith their par- 
cnts to Oaklanel: and as they coul( 1 not 
CaIne, he thought it \yell to g-i ve the coveted 
places to \ugust and .A-\l1na Olsen, \vhose 
tl10ther \\ orked in 'a box-factorv and \\'"otll<1 
he g-lad to have the children looked after. 
"\\Thafs the 111atter t111t 'etll ?'. he asked 
. 1 " \ .. 1 :J" 
anXIOUS y. _ 111 t (cy g-oot. 
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"Oh, yes they are gooll," I replied, aùù- 
iug lllysteriously. "If t\\"o children nalned 

-\ugust and _\l1na aHo\,. you to call theln 
Hansanella for five ,yeeks ,yithout C0I11- 
ll1ent, it isn't likely that they \yould be Yer) 
fertile in eyil doing !" 
I had a full year's experience \yith the 
false Hansanella and in that tin1e they 
J 
blighted our suprell1est joys. There ,yas 
ahyays a gap in the circle \yhere they stood 
and they stopped the electric current \yhen- 
e,.er it reached thenl. I anI lnore anxious 
that the Eugenic Societies should elinlinate 
this kind of child frol1l the future than al- 
Bl0st any other type. It has chalk and 
\\"ater in
tead of blood in its yeins. It is as 
(old as if it had been 111ade by nlachinery 
and then refrigerated. instead of being 
brought into being by a nlother's loye: and 
it neyer has an ill1pulse, but just passes 
through the \yorld 111echanicalIy, takil1g up 
space that could be better occupied by SOlne 
\yarn1. struggling. erring, aspiring htl111an 
creature. 
IIo,y can I describe Jacob Layro\ysky? 
I'here chanced to be a ro\y of little Biblical 
characters. I1l0Stly prophets sitting beside 
üne another about half ".ay back in the 
rOOll1 :-
Ioses, ]eren1Ïah. Ezekial. Elijah 
and Eli
ha. but the greatest of these \yas 
J acab. He \yas one of ten children. the 
offspring of a couple \" ho kept a second- 
hand clothing- establishnlent in the vicinity. 
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:\1 r. anll 
lrs. La vro\vsky collected, Blended, 
patched, sold and exchanged cast-off \year- 
ing apparel, anù the little Lavro\vsky's 
played about in the rags, slept under the 
counters and ate Heaven kno\vs \vhere, dur- 
ing the terlTI of n1Y acquaintance \vith them. 
Jacob differed fron1 all the other of my 
Bock by possessing a pren1ature, thoroughly 
ul1childlike sense of hunlor. I-Ie regarded 
111e as Ol1e of the n10st unaccountable hUlnan 
beings he. had ever Inet, but he had such 
respect for \vhat he believed to be n1Y good 
botton1 qualities that he constantly tried to 
conceal fronl nle his feeling that I \vas 
probably a little insane. He had large ex- 
pressive eyes, a flat nose, \vide nlouth. thin 
hair, long neck and sallo\v skin, \vhile his 
body \"as so thin and scra\vny that his 
clothes al\\Tays hung upon hinl in shape- 
less folds. His age \vas five and his POi11t 
of vie\v that of fifty. As to his toilettes, 
there nlust have been a large clothes-bin in 
the roonl back of the shop and Jacob ll1USt 
have daily dressed hinlself frOlll this, lean- 
ing over the side and plucking froln the 
varied assortnlent such articles as pleased 
his errant fancy. fIe' had no prej udices 
against bits of felninine attire, often sport- 
ing- a dark green cashlllere basque trilnnled 
\vith black velvet ribbon and gilt huttons. 
T t \yas double breasted and \vhen it sur- 
nlounted a pair of trousers cut to the right 
length but not altered in \vidth, the effect 
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\yould have startled any 1110rc exacting COll1- 
111unity than ours. Jacob \vas al\vays tired 
and \vent through his tasks rather languidly, 
greatly preferring \york to play. .L\ll. diver- 
sions such as nlarching and circle games 
struck hinl as pleasant enough, but childish. 
and if participated in at all, to be gone 
through \vith Ìl1 an ahsent-l11inded and 
supercillious 11lanner. There \vere 11l0tl1ents 
\vhen his exotic little personality, stand- 
ing. out froll1 all the rest like an infant 
Artful Dodger or a caricature of Beau 
nrUt1l111el, seet11ed to 11lake hinl \vholly alien 
to the group, yet he \vas docile and obed- 
ient. his only fault being a tendency to 
strong and highly colored langua.ge. To 
tl1ake the nlarching nlore effective and de- 
velope a better sense of tinle, I instituted 
a very sinlple and rudil11entary fortn of 
orchestra \vith a triangle, a tatllbourine. an(l 
finally a clrU1l1. \ \Then the latter instru- 
l11ent tllacle its first appearance Jacob sought 
a secluded spot by the piano and gave hinl- 
self up to a fit of fairly courteous but 
excessivc tnirth. a
l drllllll" he exclainled, 
bet\yeel1 his fits of laughter. uTTT/u1t'll :.'cr 
lza7'c llc.rt? Tlzis is a Iz--l of a sclzool!" 
Just behind J acoh sat t\yO 1ittle pink- 
cheeked girls five and four years old, \ "riolet 
and Rose Featherstone. \'iolet hrought the 
younger Rose every day and \'"as a tlliraclc 
of sisterlv devotion. T c1id not see the 
11lother fór S0111C 1110nt hs aftcr the little pair 
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cntcred, a
 shc had \york that kcpt hcr frol11 
hUll1C during the hours \yhen it \vas possible 
for 111e to call npon her, and 
he lived at 
a long distance frotH the kindergarten in a 
neighborhood fr01l1 \yhich none of our other 
children canle. 
I had no anxiety about thenl ho\\'ever, as 
the looks, behavior, and clothing- of all l11Y 
children \\'as ahyays an absolute test of the 
conditions prevailing- in the hOll1e. \ 'That 
\\Tas l11Y surprise then, one day to receive 
a note fronl a certain 1\Irs. IIannah Googins, 
a nall1e not in IllY register. 
She said her Elll111a j\bby had been bring- 
ing hOll1e pieces of se\ving and \veaving of 
late, nlarked .. \ 
iolet Featherstone." She 
\\yould like to see SOlne of Enl111a Abby's 
o\yn ,york and find out ,vhether she had 
taken that of any other child by 111istake. 
.:-\ lOl1g and puzzling investigation follo,yed 
the receipt of this letter and I foul1d that 
the r0111antic little Enlnla J\bby Googil1s, 
not caring for the nal11e given her by her 
ll1aternal parent, had assullled that of Violet 
Featherstone. .L '\lso, heing an only child 
and greatly desiring a sister. she had 
plncked a certain little Nellie Taylor fronl 
a fanlily near by. nalllecl her "Rose Feather- 
stone" and taken her to and fronl the kinder- 
garten rlaily, a distance of at least half a 
tnile of cro\\Trlec1 streets. The affair V\Ta" 
pnrelv one of innocent romance. Enlnla Abby 
Googins nevcr tol(l a fih or COll1111ittecl th.c 
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slightest fault or folly sav
 that of burying 
her nall1e
 asstl111ing a l110re distinguisheJ 
one, and introducing a sister to nle \vho had 
no clainl to the Googins blood. Her l1lother 
\vas thoroughly nlystified by the occurrencl' 
and I no less so, but Enllna Abby simply 
opened her blue eyes \vicIer a11(l protested 
that she "likecl to be \Tiolet" and Rose liked 
to he 1{ose, and that \yas the only excuse 
for her conduct. \irhich she seetllcd to thin\: 
needed neither apology nor explanation. 
"X O\Y C0111es the darling of the group. 
the heart's ease, the nonesuch, the Rose 0 f 
Erin, the lovely, the indescribable Rosaleen 
Clancy. 
,\r e \vere all \vorking busily and happily 
one 1110rning \v hen a young 'VOl11an tapped 
at the door and led in that flo\ver and pearl 
of babyhood, the aforesaid Rosaleen. 
T'he young \\'Olnan said she kne\v that the 
kindergarten \yas full. and indeed had a 
long- \í\Taiting list, but the Clancy fall1ily ha 1 
just arrived frOll1 Ireland: that there \verc 
t\yO little boys: a ne\y baby t\venty-four 
hours old: l\fr. Clancy had not yet found 
\york, and could \ye take care of Rosaleen 
even for a \veek or t\vo? 
As I lookecl at the child the ren1ark that 
\ve had not a single vacant seat perished. 
unborn. on ll1Y lips. She \vas about three 
and a half years old. and \vas clad in a 

traight. loose slip of clark hluc ,yool tha1 

ho,Yec1 hfT neck and anns. . \ little flat, 
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surt of "pork pie.' hat of blue velveteen 
sat on the back of her adorable head. sho\\'- 
ing the satiny rings of yello\v hair that 
curled round her ears and hung close to her 
neck. (No \vonder!) She had gray-blue 
eyes \vith long upper and under lashes and 
a perfect tnouth that disclosed the pearly 
teeth usually confined to the heroines 0 f 
novels. As to her skin you \yould say that 
Jersey 'creanl \vas the principal ingredient 
in its conlposition. 
The children had stopped their \yea ving" 
needles and \vere gazing open-nlouthed at 
this vision of beauty, though Rosaleen had 
by no means unmasked all her batteries. She 
caIne nearer nlY chair. and \yithout being 
invited, slipped her hand in nline in a blar- 
neyish and deludthering \vay not unkno\vn 
in her native isle. The sanle Jersey creanl 
had gone into its skin. there were dinlples 
in the knuckles. and baby hand though it 
\vas. its satin touch had a thrill in it. and 
responded instantly to nlY pressure. 
"Do yOlt think \ve can nlake roon1 for her, 
children?" I asked. 
Every sll1al1 hoy cried rapturously: "Look 
l\liss Kate! JTere's roon1! T kin scrooge 
ltp!" and hoped the r..ord \\Toulò send Ro
a- 
leen his \vav! 
./ 


"\,r e can't ha VC' t\vn children in one seat ;" 
r explained to Rosaleen'
 sponsor, "hecause 
they can't have proper huilding- cxerci
e-; 




 



nor \\'olk to good advantage \"hen they'rc 
cro\vdcd. " 
"I kin set on the pianncr stool !" gallantly 
offered Billy Prendergast. 
.'Perhaps I can borro\\T a little chair SOl11e- 
\yhere," I said. "\\T 0111cl you like to stay 
\\.i th us Rosaleen ?" 
!Ier only ans\ver (she \yas richer in beau- 
ti ful looks than in speech) \yas to renlove 
her blue velveteen hat and tranquilly place(l 
it on 111) table. I f she \vas lovely \vith her 
hair covered she \\'"as still lovelier no\v; 
\vhile her snlile of assent disclosing as it 
did. an irresistible dinlple, cOlllpleted our 
conquest; so that no one in the roonl (save 
Hansanella, \vho \vent on doggedly with 
their weaving) \vould have been parted 
frOl1l the ne\y conler save by fire and the 
s \vord. 
At one o'clock Dobby Green caIne back 
fronl the noon recess dragging- a high chair. 
It \vas his o\vn outgro\yn property and he 
had asked our Janitor to ahbreviate its legs 
and bring it up stairs. 
\Vhen Rosaleen sat in it an(l slniled. a 
thrill of rapture s\vept throug-h the sl11al1 
conl111unity. The girls thrilled as \yell a
 
the hoys. for Rosaleen's \vas not a tl1ere 
sex appeal but practically a universal one. 
There \\Tas one fta\v in our content. Bobby 
Green's nlother arrived shortly after onc 
o 'clock in a hig-h state of \yrath, and r \yas 
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obliged to goo out In the hall and caln1 her 
nerves. 
"I really think Bobby's Ï1npulse was an 
honest one," I said. "lIe did not know 1 
intended to buy a chair for the new child 
out of nlY o\vn salary this afternoon. He 
probably thought that the high chair was 
his very o\vn, reasoning as children do, and 
it \yas a gallant, generous act. I don't like 
to have hin1 punished for it, :\Irs. Green, 
and if \ve both tell hill1 he oug
ht to have 
asked your pern1ission before giving the 
chair a\vay, and if I buy you a ne\\T Ol1e. 
\\Ton't you agree to drop the 111atter? 
Think how 111anly Bobby \\Tas and hO\\T gen- 
erous and thoughtful! If he \yere ll1ine I 
couldn't help being proud of hin1. ] ust 
peep in and look at the baby \vho is sit- 
ting in his chai r. a little stranger, just conIC 
fronl Ireland to San Francisco." 

Irs. Green peeped in and sa,v the sun 
shining on Rosaleen\ prilnrose head. She 
\\"as stringing- beads, \yhile Dobby, Pat and 

\aron knelt beside her, palpitating- for a 
chance to serve. 
"She's real cutt

" \\"hispere(l :\1 rs. Grecn. 
"l)oes T
obhy act vcry often like he's doin' 
no\Y?" 
"lIe's one of the g-rcate
t cOtnforts of 
tlly life r' I said truly. 
"I \"ish I 'could say the sanle!" she re- 
torted. "vVell, I callIe round intendin'. to 
give hinI a good settlin' but he'd had two 
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already this \reek and I guess 111 let it go! 
\ \T e ain't so poverty-struck as sonle 0' the 
folks in t.his neighborhood and I guess we 
can Blake out to spare a chair, it's little 
enough to pay for gettin' rid of Bobby." 
T\vo years tha t 111iracle 0 f beauty and 
s\Yeetness, Rosaleen Clancy stayed \vith us. 
just as potent an influence as the birds or 
the flo\yers, the stories I told, or the nlusic 
l coaxed frot11 the little upright piano. lIer 
face \vas not her only fortune for she had 
a heart of gold. Ireland did indeed have 
a grievance \ivhen Rosaleen left it for 
.\nlerica ! 
This is j list a corner of nlY portrait gal- 
lery. \vhich has dozens of other types hang- 
ing 011 the walls clall10ring to be described. 
SOll1e \"ere lovely and SOBle interestingly 
ug-ly; sonle were like lilies gro\ving out of 
the t11ud, others had not been quite as able 
to energize thel11se Ives out of their environ- 
tl1ent and bore the sad traces of it ever 
\vith thel11 :-still, they were all absorbingly 
interesting beyond nlY po\ver to paint. 
::\Ionth after l1lonth they sat together, \\Tork- 
ing, playing, helping, gro\ving-in a \vord 
learning ho\v to live. and there in the midst 
of the group \yas I, learning 11ly life lesson 
\vith thenl. 
The study and the practice of the kinder- 
g-arten theory of education and of life gave 
tlle, \y hile I \vas still yerr young", a cer- 
tain ideal bv \yhich to live and \york. and 
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it has never faded.-
 ever, \yhether richer 
or poorer, \yhether better or \\Torse, in sick- 
ness or in health, in prosperity or adversity. 
never \vholly to lose Iny glinlpse of that 
"celestial light" that childhoocl-apparalled 

'1Ieado\v, grove and streanl, the earth and 
every conl1110n sight:" and to hold that at- 
titude of ll1ind and heart \vhich gives to 
life even \y hen it is difficult s0111ething of 
"the glory and the fre
hness of a dreanl!" 
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